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Review by Alan Jones 


hile Friday the 13th. Part Ill 3-D, 
\W=+ — What a mouthful), is bottom 

of the barrel stalk-and-slash and one 
of the worst films I've seen in ages, it is 
nonetheless enjoyable. The novelty value of 
watching all those gore scenes we have come 
to know and love so well in an added 
dimension does go a long way in making the 
routine suspense and scares more palatable. 
Even though I don't think the film-makers 
here went far enough to frighten us with the 
maximum potential of the medium —the 
movie still relies to a greater extent of 
everyday objects being waved within inches 
of our noses — it will do for now until someone 
else realises how really frightening a film of 
this nature could be with a more adventurous 
approach to stereo vision. 

For the story of Friday the 13th. Part lll 3-D, 
take a blend of Parts / and //, pepper it with 
inane lines like “I'm going outside now, we'll 
discuss this later” and “Where are those 
drops of blood coming from?” add a practical 
joker and all the predictability that conjures 
up, and a “shock” climax full of nostalgia for 
lovers of Part /, doubtless indicating Part /V 
will soon be on its way. 

The movie really is like a compendium of 
directors Sean Cunningham's and Steve 
Miner's greatest hits. Everything that worked 
to good effect in Parts / and //is dragged 
screaming before your very eyes once again 
for Part lll. | suppose the theory behind this is 
that you get what you pay for but the most 
annoying aspect about this latest episode is 
that it makes you forget the power of the 
original film which | thought was very 
underrated at the time. 

Nevertheless, as stated, the 3-D process 
does compensate for all the film's other 


deficiencies like hackneyed dialogue, terrible 
acting and the totally senseless storyline. The 
truly amazing credit titles aside, its most 
effective use concerns a harpoon pointed 
directly at the audience spearing an eyeball, 
and a knitting needle forced through the 
second victim’s cranium. For added 
amusement, a joint is passed your way by the 
permanently stoned member of the cast and 
drops of blood are shown running down one 
of the camper's reading material — Fangoria 
magazine!. Has a horror movie ever been this 
incestuous? 

Although Friday the 13th. Part (II 3-D works 
on an instant gut reaction level, | don’t think it 
can really be recommended to anyone but 
hard-core dyed-in-the-wool fans. | wonder 
what Part /V will have to utilise to perk up our 
jaded appetites? | have a suggestion. How 
about a really clever, original and well worked 
out plot? Now that would really be an unusual 
gimmick 


